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THE GOSPEL OF WORK.

A PHILOSOPHY THAT HAS
MADE J.S.DURHAM GREAT.

Rewards That Come to Those Worship
at Industry’s Shrine—Scholarly Au-
thor of *“Diane”— Shrewd Diplomat,
Captain of Commerce and Barrister.
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HON. JOHN S. DURHAM,

Former Minister to Hayti. Journalist, Author, Lawyer and Brilliant

Man of Affairs.
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move-
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life of our
John
educator,
civil engineer, journalist, diplomat, law-
yer—truly a many-sided man! Yet he
has lived, labored and succeeded in each
Success, from the
American stand-point, is the proof of
However the critics may dif-
fer in their different estimates of this in-
dividual, one opinion they all share in
That sentiment, that opinion
is, “John Durham is a man of extraordi-
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They , have
no present value other than in so far as
they indicate the correctness of conclu-
<ions reached at that early period. Mr.
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I saw much of him, as he
was ever to be found in the many activ-
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THE MISSION OF MUSIC

A DIVINE GIFT IN THE SOVUL
OF AUGUSTUS A. HASTON.

A Western Genius Inspired to Interpret
Ghe Meolodies That Uplift—Encourage-
ment Ready for Real Merit Newsy
Notes From Bhe Quaker Metropolis

Philadelphia, Pa., Special. —One of the
most essential numbers of the service of
. church is its singing. The Psalmist
says, “Praise the Lord with song.” The
singing should require as much prepar-
\tion as the sermon. The solo in the
Cherry Street Baptist Church on last
Sunday morning made the very hearts of
he congregation rise up and give thanks
o God for the power of song. All per-
.ons are not impressed in the same way
nd the sweet strains bursting forth from
ome woman's or man's mouth do not
ome forth to return to the air void. We
‘lear of the early angels singing chants
«nd te deums even at the birth of our
ord, and since that time that same
hant has been revised and is sung now
v the children of men. If song was in-
stituted by the angels in Heaven, brought
by them to this earth, why is it that even
mortal man has caught the refrain of
shose early songs and is now making
the earth ring with the melodious tones,
even as sung in the beginuning of the
world.

The Negro, it is said, has surely been
endowed with the gift of music and
Ruterpe spared no pains when she placed
vithin the mind of Mr. Augustus A.
Jaston that knowledge of music; clasped
within his hands that book of note, and
‘bove and beyond all, placed within his
nouth those sweet strains, and said unto
him. “Gotherefore and let the people en-
joy this which I have so endowed you,-
showing unto men that the fine arts and
ceen perceptions are contained within the
dark-skinned people of this world.
Though credit may not be given them,
‘et it is within, and the time is not far
listant, when they will lead along the
nusical line, for their latent powers are
fast becoming visible and no one will be
.ble to prohibit the recognition of the
colored singer as that nearest approach-
ing the divine. It is plainly seen in the
nersonage of Mr. Haston. Mr. Augustus
Haston, born and reared in the western
.own of St. Louis, was not aware of his
talent until it was discovered by some of
his friends. He used to sing casually,
as it is the case with all persons, but
never paid any attention to the voice that
he had. On one occasion, while work-
ing in a hotel one of the guests heard
the leading voice of a colored quartet
singing in its “quarters,” and next morn-

ing she inquired of the young men as to
The

who their leading tenor. was.
answer was made, “Kid Haston,” as he
was called. She asked Mr. Haston to

come to her room on the next day and
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